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R GIRL IS WEAR-

>

Fhe Modern Wedding Has Become a
Cumbersome and Costly Ceremony
w=A Man's Peculiar Taste.

*

Ribbon of every imaginable description
is-a distinctive feature of dress trimming
this season, says a fashion writer, and
there Is no end to pretty effects brought
out on the summer girl’s pretty gowns with
double-faced satin, flowered taffeta and
striped ritbons. Eeru batiste ribbons
striped with pink, blue and yellow s=atin
make viry effective trimmings, and narrow
satin and taffeta is used In plaited frills
around the bottoms of dresses, Frilled
basques are made of two rows of ribbon
plaiting, and there are no emd of uses for
a quilling of inch-wide satin ribbon. One
pretty walist of cream-colored net has a
basque and wide collar edged around with
a plgiting of Inch-wide white =satin ribbon.

Odd waists may be counted by the dozen
in the average woman's summer outfit, and
they are made of every grade of material
from gimgham to brocaded silk, but the
latest advices from Paris are decidedly
against the wajst which is distinetiy in con-
teast to the sk.ll:t. To be absolutely correct
style it must bear some relationship to the
rest of the gown. For example, a black or
white chiffon bodice is the proper thing
with a black and white stripqd silk skirt,
and if a white chiffon bodice is worn with
& black satin skirt it should have a wide

gorselet belt of jet to establish a connecting

link between the black skirt and the white
walst. One new gown of black and white
silk has a walst and #leeves of the stripe,
& wide belt of black satin embroldered with
black sequins and pointed epaulets of the
stripe lined with satin and turned back on
each corner over the tight-fitting sieeves,
while a vest of pink chiffon glves a touch
of color. Pale gray canvas gowns are made

with a hedige of white, tucked cross-wise,
and finighed at the neck and belt with yel-
low satim ribbon. Another pretty id:a for a
blue gray canvas gown, lined with pink and
blue silk, I1s 4 vest and collar of blue and
white glace silk, flowered with pink roses,
and a wide belt and revers of black satin
edp:-d around with grass-lawn guipure,

Gray erepe de chine gowns are trimmed
with three tiny frills of Valenciennes lace
around the skirt. And this sort of trim-
ming appears again on a black crepe de
chine dress, with a draped bodice and a
fichu-like collar of cream-spotted net,
edged with lawn embroidery or with Val-
enclennes lace, A pretiy afternoon gown
is of r&u and green slik, made very

guite elegant with-a fichu of
trimmed with frills of lace over
of the silk. Another gown of
china flowered all over with roses and
leaves, has a full bodice with a Swiss belt
of white satin embroidered with wvarious
colored Imitation jewels. The collar {s also
of satin, embroldered and edged with ac-
cordion-plaited frills of silk.

A rather unusual model for a white al-
g:ca. dress shows a Spanish jacket and

dor coliar of hellotrope satih trimmed
with Jawn motifs and a grass lawn
frill. .Nﬂana of lawn trim the skirt,
and a belt of hellotrope satin com-
pletes the walst,

The neéw agd styhsh navy: blue serge
gown has a cape zouave jacket trimmed
with gold and white braid, and a blousa
of China blue and white gilk. The skirt
is shir:ed‘amn{lhtheuhklp?i alnd made quite
Beparate from e 8 ning, except at
the walst 4

The midsummger bicycle suit worn by the
tuhlon:ﬁa f“"’ is a skirt of gray covert
cloth, 1 fitted and not more than two
and a half yards wide, worn with a cotton
or white China silk shirt walst, and, if she
is in sympail:y with the Freneh idea of
bathing suils, she has zouave trousers and
waist of unshrinkable dark red serge, with
& broad belt of white serge fastened with
silver buckles. She also has a graceful
wrap of bath toweling to throw over her
when she walks down to the ses, pretty
Hitie canvas shoes, laced acrosg the inste
with *brald, and ties a bright-colored sug

*hief around her head.

- Modern Weddings.
Womankind!’ '

The wedding pageant has so grown in
elaborateness that it Is a much less com-
plicated piece of business to get divorced
than to get married. The person who frets
under Hyman's bonds can quietly slip
away on a little summer vacation, take up
& residence in Oklahoma or Dakota, and by
the time the effects of the season's dinners
#nd balls are worn off, be ready to come
back home freed from all galling restraints,
legal and moral.

But the getting married is quite another
story. The modern marriage spectacle re-
quires as much elaborate preparation as
does a whole season of grand operd. There
are drill masters and rehearsals, costum-
ers and florists, and supernumeraries with-

out number, and before it is all over the

two young people who are the center of it
all are well persuaded that they, thought
such & seriows thing is nothing but a hol-
lo;; l’ai:'ce.
the custom were confined to those
families overburdened with money and time
it would not be so deplorable. It Is quite
the fashion for the newspapers, and even
the pulpft, to decry the sinful prodigality,
the wasterul extravagance, the vuigar ose
tentation dhsr:ayod at the marriage of the
American milifonsire’s daughter and a for-
eign duke or lord or prince, but the money
spent on those weddings in such dazzling
profusion is not proportionately nearly so
reat as that spent on the weddings in
ess weal Uy familles. Your railroad or
hog-fat cambler, with his millions, can
spend hundreds of thousands of dollars
where your struggling dry-goods merchant
or bookkeeper ean spend hundreds of cents.
His wife and daughters, with their retinue
of servants, their chefs, thelr caterers and
every manual convenlence that money san
call intd be{ng can manage a wedding show
that astonishes the world more easily, with
“Jess pervousstrain and physical exhaustion
that little Mrs. Backstreet can arrange for
an evening party for a score of guests in
street dress,

We would take nothing from the impres-
siveness, the scolempity, of *thd wedding:
we would make it none the less a joyful
occeasion, but the vulgar parade of things
that make & sad drain upon the needy
family purse, the worry and anxiety to
SUrpHiIsSS 50 other show, the physical ex-
ertion and b nervous strain, only ohscure
the real significance of the event, and leave
in their wake results—physical and psvch-
ological—that are truly denlorable, 1t is
not surprising that brave men and women
shrink from the ordeal. .

The Dear, Stupid Man,
New York FEvening Sun.
A man may not he able to tell you just
why he likes or dislikes a certain thing in

clothes, but nothing is more certain than
that he has hiz llkes and dislikes In such

matters. It's his eye for detail that's at
fault, not his Instincts. Some men have a
way of never expressing their disapproval
of a frock or bonnet and yvyou only know
that you have failed to please them because

they are silent. When they see a thing
that they like they are outspoken enough,
Other less satisfactory individuals only

comment apon the things they den't like
in your dress, letting the good points go by
the board. The way the feminine members
of one family are able to find out whether
Pater Famiiias ig pleased with their clothes
fs rather curious. The Pater referred to is
an enthusiastic amateur photographer, and
wherever he sees his wife and daughters
gtlrul to suit him he immediately wants
ph them. As his sense of de-
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Notes on Halrdressing., /
New York Ledger.

" To Lave  one's halr arranged in what
might for lack of a better name be called
artistic disorder, 1s the alm of the fashion.
able woman of the day. She does not wish
her locks to be smooth and lustrous, but
fluffy and frizzly, and the more so the
better up to a certain limit, which, how-
ever, is .0t very accurately defined.

: To produce the desired fluffy effect, the
hair all around the head may be twisted up
on the little pinsg or presscd with curling

tongs, The hair is then combed out, drawn
up the back of the head and twisted in a
knot, as loose as will stay in place, and
relteve one from the embarrassment of hav-
ing her hair tumbling about the shoulders,
A number of fashionable models have been
shown, and these almost all include a knot
more or Jess large at the back of the head.
Whether the hair is low or high depends
entirely upon the style of the face. here
is nothing arbitrary In fashionable halr-
dressing except the necessity for fluffiness
and a due regard for a knot that attempts
to be classical

Few ornaments are worn in the halr,
The shell comb at the back In Spanish
gtyle, or the side combs and a small knot
of tulle with algret and hows that are the
accompaniments of full dress. For ordin-
ary occasions, nothing in the way of orna-
ment is used. Curls are becoming fashions
able, and bunches of them are worn at the
back of the neck and also falling over thp
temples. Spome old-fashioned costumes aof
old-tashioned material have been worn b‘i
women who have revived extremely antiqe
styles of hairdressing, and tlatter them-
gelves that they have produced a most
effective combination. It is a comfert to
feel that a woman may wear her hair in
any way that hecomes her and not be al-
wavs out -of accord with the prevalling
mode.

Fruit Salads.
New York Times,

Fruit salads are deliclous when they are
properly made. They are one of those
dishes whose apparent simplicity invites
the amateur with disastrous results. They
should. in the first place, be very cold.
This does not mean cutting up bananas
fresh from the fruiterer's stall with or-
anges, limes, pines, etec., that have dis-

played themseives for hours in the heated
alr at the same place, tossing them to-
gether, deluging with wine or liquor, clap-
ping them on ice for fifteen minutes, and
then serving as a salad. The fruit should
bea thoroughly chilled by being kept a long
time in the icebox. The spirits should be
used sparingly to bring out the flavor of
thg fruit rather than dominate it. At this
moment the markets present a tempting
array of truits that combine well into sal-
ads. One made from slices of pineapple,
big oxheart cherries, stoned and divided
once. two bananas, three pears, peeled and
sliced, the whole dressed with orange juice,
into which the juice of a lime has bheen
squeezed and sprinkled with a tablespoons
ful of Jamaica rum, is especially appetiz-
ing.

¥From Here and There.

An antigue-shaped silver fork with
pierced tines and a heavily chased handle
are now frequently seen among the table
appointments. It js a fork for lifting the
bread frem the plate or tray, and is a very
useful addition to the table, as well as be-
ing ornamental.

Much use has been made this season of
a beautiful silky batiste in creamy pink,
magnolia wh'te, ciel blue, snow white,
gray. fawn and rosy mauve. It is more
durable than chiffon or silk muslin and it
ia used as well for tollets entire over
taffeta silk as for bodice draperies and
sleeve puffs.

A kitchen utensil that is not often in-
cluded among the necessitles with a young
housekeeper i{s a hot water pan, or baln-
marie, as they are called. The pan has
places in which several saucepans may be
set in the water to keep the food _hot and
in good condition until needed. For cream
#ou sauces and gravies it is especlally
useful.

A laundress who lives with a family that
prefer the fragrance of orris root io the
delightfully fresh and clean odor of “no
smell at all,”” puts a large piece of orris
root, wrapped in a little ecase of linen. into
the water in which the hody linen is bolled
each week. When Ilroned the linen is
placed in drawers sweet with violet powder
in linen or paper sachets,

A glass of lemonade is frequently wanted
quickly. A good way is to keep a lemon
syrup prepared. The following are good
proportions to use: Put one gound of sugar
in one pint of water and héat to boiling;
pour this syrup in a jar with one pint of
strained lemon juice, Keep the jar in the
refrigerator or where it I8 cool. When
needed, put two teaspoonfuls in a glass and
fill the glass with ice water, apollinaris or
plain soda.

At a delightful birthday party that a lit-
tle mald gave to her friends each one wns
asked to come dressged as a doll of some
kind. In the little procession that marched
to the sound of music at the beginning of
the party there were rag dolls and wax
dolls, Brownie dolls and colored dolls,
those that could say only two or threc
words and dolls that danced al!l the time
until thkeir machinery seemed 1o run
down. A family of four little children rep-
resented a row of paper dolls.

A tea-cloth a vard square i= made from
ale blue linen ornamented by renaissance
ace braild, in cream white. These braids
are lald on the stamped desgign and sewed
down along the edges. The design itself
is a wide band in conventional figures that
extend diagonally acrosgs the cloth in
leaves and fRowers., The same design is
used in the corners. Euach slde the band
there is appliqued a wide band of torchon
lace in a beautifully open pattern. The
same lace I8 used as a_ frill around the
cloth., The design would be pretty for a
bedroom stand cover, if worked on pale
green or canary-colored linen.

The pretty and inexpensive bamboo fur-
piture so much used now requires te be
treated differently from the ordinary wood-
en furniture. As bamboo is labie to crack
and conte apart, it must be fed so as to
counteract the evil effeets of dryness in the
room. *The furniture should be exposed to
the air whenever rosslh!e. Do not place too
near a fire, and it should be rubbed regu-
larly with equal parta of linseed oil and
turpentine appled with a flannel, and then
rubbed in with a soft cloth. An oceasional
wash in cold water, followed by a thorough
drying, is good for bamboo furniture.

Very large Vandyke and sailor collars
of white silk batiste are added to beauti-
ful house toilets of French organdie, low-
ered China silk, flowered India silk mus-
lin, black and white silks of various de-
vices, and similar dainty gowns. The
batiste is a plain creamy wi:;ite and is bor-
dered with an applique lace In Russian

int, Lierre, Honiton or Venice point.

points of the yvoke-shaped collars ex-
tend well over the sleeve puffs and within
a few inches of the waist, back and froni
Elbow frille of the same lace trim the
gleeves, This collar furnishes the entire
decoration of some of the most charming
and picturesque tollets and fancy walsis
of the summer.

HOW WE LOOK TO THE JAPANESE.

Little Children Cry Out in Horror at
Our Plictiuren,

Lafcadio Hearn writes in the August At-
lantic of faces in Jananese art. lllustrat-
ing the striking difference between the
drawing of Western and Eastern artists,
he tells of two exveriments where he
showed coples of European illustrated pa-
pers to some Japanese children.

The firet was with a Httle bov, nine vears
old. before whom he Dpiaced several nums-
bers of an fllustrated magazine. After
turning over a few of the pages, he ex-
claimed. *Why do foreign artists like to
draw horrible things?"”’

“What horrible things?" Mr. Hearn in-
quired.

“These,”” he sald, pointing 10 a group of
figures representing voters at the lis,

“Why, those are not horrible. We think
those drawings ver,\lr_ good.""

“But the faces! There cannot really be
such faces In the world,” the child ex-
claimed.

“We think those are ordinary men. Real-
Iy horrible faces we very seldom draw.,”

He stared in surprise, evidently suspect-
Ing that his Western friend was not in
earnest.

“To a little girl of eleven,”” Mr. Hearn
explains further, I showed some engrav.
:mm representing famous European beau-

* “They do not look bad,” was her com-
ment. ‘But they seem so much like men,
and their eyes are so big! Their mouths
are pretty.” -

The mouth =ignifies a great deal in -
ancse physiognomy, and the child was
this regard appreciative. He then showed
her some drawings from life in a New York

. She asked, "I |t true.that there
like those pictures?”

ty Those are m common faces,
mostly mnn;hhlk. ers.””

“Farmers' hey are like Oni (demons)

- - B e g h‘ those

Worse. ’
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LIGHT ON GEORGE ELIOT

A SERIES OF INTIMATE GLIMPSES
BY A CLOSE OBSERVER.

& 1

How She Impressed that Remarkable
Russian Woman, Sonya Kovalev-
sky—Her Plainness and Charm.

>—

Boston Transeript.
In the beginning of the year 1573, I spent
two months of my vacation in London. At

that period I had just commenced my
mathematical studies under the leadership
of Professor Weierstrass in Berlin,  and
my acquaintances in the literary and scien-
tific world were but few, Among the per-
sons 1 knew in London was a Mr. Ralls-
ton, one of the directors in the British
Museum and an intimate friend of Mr.
Lewes and of Mrs. Lewes (George Eliot.)
1 had often had occasion to speak with him
about this talented woman, and all he had
told me of her personality, her life of trials
and sacrifices had still more increased the
slmost passionate enthusiasm which the
reading of her works had kindled within
me. 1 therefore felt very much pleased
when Mr. Rallston proposed to introduce
me to her. 1 hesitated, however; my rev-
erence for genius was at this time so deep
that I felt quite perplexed at the thought
of meeting our century’'s greatest author-
ess,

What pleasure could she have of my
company? She would probably consider it
ridiculous that a little Russian student
should have such a pretentious idea as to
wish to be introduced to her. I recalled
all the droll stories I had heard In my
childhood about a relative on my mother’'s
side. Senkofskl, a very prolific author of a
great number of plays and several pathetic
storles, which are now almost forgotten,
but which were very popular fifty years
ago. His fame brought him frequent visits
from obscure country folk, who walted on
him with the invariable phrase: *I should
not feel that I had profited by my visit to
S8t. Petershburg if 1 had failed to see its
greatest celebrity, the great Senkofski.”
My uncle received them very politely, but
when he went with them to the door he
never omitted to =ay: “Do not forget that
8t. Petersburg has other much greater

eelebrities. In Tivali, for instance, may be
seen a pair of Lapps, 1 advise you to see
them by all means. To be sure, you must
pay five kopek for it. while you see me for
nothing.” All these stories, which had
amused me greatly in my childhood, arose
in my memory at the thought of being
presented to Georze Eliot. | communicated
my doubts and hesitations to Mr. Rallston,
and he tried his best to reassure me, but
when he did not suecceed, advised me 1o
write a few words to George Eliot. This I
did, and her answer was not long in com-
ing. She wrote that my name was not un-
familiar to her. that she had known about
me for more than a yvear, through a Mr.
HIl. an English mathematician, who had
met me at Professor Koeigsberger's lec-
tures in Heldelberg, and that since then
she had alwayvs desired to learn to know
me personally. She appointed an after-
noon when 1 could visit her.

I need not say how happy I felt over this
letter. Georze Elot knew of me more than
a vear ago! Few things in my life have.
made me feel prouder!

Of course, I presented myseif punétually
on the appointed day at the little home on
John's Wood, where Mr. Lewes and George
Eliot lived. A little servant girl showed me
into a large drawing room, elegantly fur-
nished. but a good deal like ald other Eng-
lish drawing rooms, and with no preten-
slon to originality. Mr. and Mrs. Lewes
already expected me and came forward to
meet me, I frankly admit that the first
impression T had when 1 lifted my eyes to
Georege Ellot was a vague hope that [ was
mistaken, that it was not she, that it was
some one clse—for she scemed to me so
honely and different from what T had im-
agzined her. I had never seen her portrait,
Mr. Rallston had only =ald that, although
she was not handsome, she was very at-

tractive., Tt had glven me pleasure to paint |

her in my imagination such as I would like
to have her—the reality was very different,
An old, thin woman, with 2 nose which, al-
though well shaped, was disproportionately
large for a woman's face. long English
teeth which bnrojected a little from the
mouth. A bhlack lace dress helped to em-
yhasize the thinness of the neck and the
mperfect complexion. Such was George
Eliot as she appeared to me at the first mo-

ment.
A SYMPATHETIC VOICE.

She approached me and spoke a few
words of welcome. The first sound of her
voice seemed to give me back my George
Eliot. I have never in my life heard a
more sympathetic, more harmonious volce
than hers. When I read Othello’'s familiar
words about Desdemona's volce, T always
think of George Eliot's.

She asked me to =it down beside her on
a low sofa and commenced to talk to me

ag if T had been an acquaintance. It is
impos=ible to recall the subject of our first
conversation. I do not know If what she
said was original or witty. T only know
that after a quarter of @an hour I was com-
pletely conguered by her personal charms,
that I loved her with my whole soul, that
her face and figure seemed to me trans-
figuredd, and 1 felt that the real George
Eliot was Intinitely superior to the one 1
had imagined.

[t i« impossible for me to deseribe where-
in lay aghis wholly unique and irresistible
charm which George Eliot exercised upon
those around her. It would be useless to
try to make it comoprehensible to any one
who has not himself experienced it. I only
know that all 1 have met who have known
George Eliot declare that they have felt
the same. Tuorgenef. who generally was
very sensitive 1o beauty. and whoe in this
respect was a great authority said to me
when speaking of George Eliot: *'1 know
that she s olain—but [ do not see {t.”
He alsy said at it was not till after he
had hec uainted with George Eliot
that he o mderstand how one could
find an in tably plain woman charm-
ing.

As for myself, every time 1 saw her
agiin 1 eould neot help thinking “‘She is
very plain,’”” but after five minutes I won-
dered how 1 ever could have thought =o.

One of George Eliot's great gifts was to
make the person with whom she was
speaking “a son aise'"” to grasp his
thoughts almost before he had had time
to give them form, and in a pecullar way
instill unon him her own ideas.

“1 never feel so soiritual and deen as
when I am speaking to George Eliot,"
sald one of our mutnal friends. 1 also
have felt the same, and perhaps it is in
these feelings of ease and satisfaction
with one's self which she unconsciouly
knew ‘how to awaken in the person to
whom she was speaking, that the great
secret of her fascination lay.

As to Mr. Lewes, 1 must confess that 1
wis so completely taken up with his wife
that I gave him very little attention. I
therefore feel as if 1 hardly had any right
to describe him. He, too, was very plain,
but it was a Kind of spiritual plainness io
which one felt easily reconciled. His
knowledge seemed 1o me infinitely compre-
hensive, his conversation was interestin
apd original. He spoke with pleasure o
his wife's works and wished to hear my
opinion of them. He seemed much pleased
when I toll him that his own book, “Physi-
ology of Common Life.” had been an ug-
us=ual success in Russia and that the pub-
lisher of the Russian translation had
mode a fortune on it. He asked me if 1
krew his life of Goethe and his story
“Ranthrope.”” 1 had to admit my ignor-
ance, a frankness which seemed to please
him. “The artist and the scientist have
always been at war within me.” he said:
“I have become gray, but still the fight
i= not ended. 1 always maintain that in
her there i= much more =tuff for a scien-
tist than in me.” he added smiling, while
he pointed to George Eliot.

When. after an hour, I rose to say good-
by, George Eliot bade me most cordially
to come again. *1 receive every Sunday
between 2 and 5" she said, “'and al-
though a great many of my friends are
out of London at this time of the year,
I hope you will have an opportunity to
meel here persons who undoubtedly will
h:;:mtm _you more than an old woman

I naturally availed myseif of her invita-
tion to come again the following Sunday,
although for my own part I should have
nr:iem'ed to see moace more alone,
rather than u by a number of
clever persons, of whem expected a
share of her attention.

A MIXED COMPANY. -
About twenty people were assembled in
her drawing room when I entered the next
T . Among these was quite a young
lord, just returned from a long journey in
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cémposer and a poet. Besides myself,
there was only one more lady. a very
charming young person, the wife to one
of the artists present.

Among Eliot's most devoted
friends was Mr, Herbert Spencer, who had
led her first steps on the path of litera-
ture, and whose influence had greatly
helped to develop her ideas and views of
life. It was with George Eliot that I first
met Herbert Spencer. Our acquaintance
began in quite an original manner.

1 had been in George Ellot's drawing
room for some time, when a dried-up look-
ing little man with a typical English face
entered. I am very glad that you have
come to-day,” sald our hostess to him,
“for I can introduce to you an embodied
negation of your principles, Mme. Kova-
levsky, a female mathematician. 1 must
inform you,” she addeq, turning to me,
“that my friend here denies even the pos-
sibility of the existeance of a female
mathematician, * To be sure, he admiis
that oceasionally there arise exceptional
women who are superior in intellect to
the average male, bhut he maintains that
these women will eventually be drawn to-
wards literature and the fine arts; that
they will use their power to criticise and
analyze, to dissect life and thelir friends,
but they will never allow themseives to be
fettered In the purely abstract sphere.
Try to make him think otherwise.’

The little old man sat down beside me
and looked at me with some curiosity. I
had not the least idea who he was, and
there was nothing in his manner that
made me feel timid. The subject of the
conversation was the everlasting ques-
tion of woman's endowments and rights
and of the good or evu which might arise
for all humanity if a greater proporyon
of women devoted themselves to study.
My opponent made some remarks which,
according to my judgment now, were only
for the purpose of kindiing my opposition
and inciting me to combat. It was no dir-
ficult undertaking. ! was at this time
quite young; the flve or six years which
then separated me from childhood, - I had
spent in struggling with all my power for
the right of devoting myself to my favor-
ite study; 1 had for womans cause a
neophyte's burning zeal, and I was at that
period so fully convinced that 1 had the
incontestable truth on my side that all
bashfulness disappeared when Il was a
question of defending the good cause.

Besides. as before mentioned, 1 had not
the slightest idea who the opponent was I
had to deal with, and the eagerness of the
dispute soon made me forget all the others
about me.

George Eliot did all she could in encour-
aging me to speak, and soon all the others
present grew silent and listened to us,

and refiect, but I did not notice it until
later., and answered bravely and without
allowing myself to become confused all
my opwonent's remarks and sometimes
sarcastic objections.

Our debate had Iasted at least three-
quarters of an hour when George Ellot
at last smilingly said: *"“You have fought
nobly and weil for our cause, and if Mr.
Herbert Spencer is not conquered now, 1
fear he must be considered irreclaimable.”
My amazement at these words cfn easily
be imagined.

When my vacation was ended I returned
to Germany, and during the following
years 1 had no personal communication
with George Elot; after I had taken my
doctor's examination 1 wrote to her, and
received in return a few lines of hearty
congratulation.

Atterwards she sent me occasionally a
greeting through our mutual friends—but
to this our communication was limited.

GREAT CHANGES.

In the fall of 1880 I again returned to
London to spend a few weeks,

Great changes had taken place in the
life of George Eliot. Mr. Lewes was dead,
and one year afterwards George Eliot's
friends h'&t.l. through the newspapers, re-
celved the astounding news of her mar-
riage to Mr. Cross,

1 confess that these tidings made upon
me a painful impression. George Eliot was
in my eves surrounded by such a halo of

poetry and greatness that I could not ac-
custom mysell to see my ideal in some
measure thrown into the shade, 1 felt per-
fectly convinced that, after ghe had taken
such a sten, 1 could never feel the same
reverence lor her as before. A woman of
sixty marries a man many years yvounger—
it is really difficult to grasp such an ab-
normity. I certainiy do not wish to expli-
cate this matter, far less defend similar
unnatural alliances in  general, but the
truth compels me to say, how incredible
it may seem, that when 1 saw George
Eliot together with her second husband
their marriage seemed at onve quite nat-
ural. The explanation probably lay in the
fact that they both.seemed so simply and
quietly happyv. Happiness s something
which maunifests itsefl; it eannot be acted,
and true happiness,, that happiness which
is self-sufficient, which destroys vanity,
which is indiffer¢nt to the opinions of
others, and In spite of the world = irony
has courage to show igelf, is 8o rare and
enviable that it is, impossible not to rev-
erence and admire it, however unusual
and unforseen may be the form in which
we meet it in life,

George Ellot had changed very little dur-
ing the seven vears | had not seen her;
she even seemed (6o me younger and less
plain thau the first time 1 saw her. Per-
haps it was the seven years that I had be-
come older which magde me look at -her
with less critical eyes.

For the rest she was the same little
womman as before. with the kind, earnest,
sickly appearance and attractive volce.
She did not seem to exert herself in the
least to appear younger than she was, nor
did she look like ““the woman in love' that
naturally rises in our imagination. when it
is a question of so ill-matched a marriage
as hers.

Mr. Cross is a very fine-looking man, of
pure Anzlo-Baxon type, fine flgure, good
complexion, lizght, chestnut-brown, some-
what curly hair. A pair of brown, intelli-
gent, sympathetie eves lights up the whole
face. The lips are romarkably well formed.
His whole personglity gives the impres-
sion of a refined and sen=itive nature, that
perhaps does not possess the glft of glv-
ing his ideals material form, but wha so
much the more ig able to value this gift
in others.

George Ellot had changed residence after
her marriage. She now llved in a house
of her own. The room in which she re-
ceived me was quite large and furnished
as a library. A little causeuse, a few easy
rhairs and many books—-hooks everywhere,
It was a much belter frame for her per-
sonality than the somewhat bare and com-
monplace drawing room. wherein I saw
her the first time, She said that this was
husband’s and wife s favorite room. and
that they snent almost all the day there.

Her husband and she imoressed one as
two tender, devoted friends, who have the
same taste, the same Interests, and the
vounger of whom infinitely admires the
older. We talked a good deal of old and
new literature, and then the queéestion arose
a8 to her own works. Among other
things, she told me that for every new
book ghe gave out she always received a
great many letters from unknown persons,
who sometimes gave her advice, some-
times said that they recognizea themselves
in her characters,  For instance. “When
I gave out ‘Middlemerch'’ ™ she sald, “there
were no less than three Dorotheas who
compliznented me with the assertion that
T had guessed thelr most secret thoughts,
1 asked each one to send me her photo-
graph: but I must confess that in regard
to outward looks they were very unlike my
Dorothea. In contrast to this was an old
gentleman who wrote me that he had two
daughters, and that when he had read the
description of Rosamond, he almost imag-
ined that T had known them. It was at
least not very flattering to his daughters.”

HER FAITH IN DEATH.

T =said to Georze Ellot that there was
one thing in her novels which 1 objected

to: she let her persons ° die too much
apropos. Just when the psychological con-
flict becomes most complicated, when the

reader impatiently waits to see how life
will develop the results of a good or bad

act, then death comes and smooths out
everything. For instanca, in *“The Mill on
the Floss.” it is not difficult to grasp how

Maggie, in a moment of ecstasy and self-
forgetfulness, could sacrifice her own love
to save her cousin's, At that moment
when one seems as If prestrated by an
unmeasurable and unexpected happiness,
it may be possible, almost easy. willingly
to relinquish that happmmess. At such a
moment, suffering seems so remote and
standg forth in colors so dififrent from
reality, that the sacrifice is possible. But
shall Magegie persevere in her self-renun-
ciation when the inevitable reaction fol-
lows the rash deed, when she shall sink
under the burden of a lorely, monotonous
life, without love, when she shall see her
- sacrifice take form, when she shall see
that she has really succeeded in extin-
guishing her beloved's love, and when the
pangs of jealousy hecome reality to her?
Shall she not then astonish herseif by pas-
sionately reclaiming her lost happiness?
And if she really perseveres in her self-
sacrifice, what wiil be the consequences?
I should like to see Maggie after the strug-
gle. I shouid like to se¢e If self-denial
makes a human being nobler and more (o
be venerated, or whether, for the sake of
a principle, a passion cannot be sacrificed
except at the cost of the heart's best at-
tributes, leaving only a fanatic insensible
to his ering, as well as to other's

Wﬁ%t the reader wishes to know
'lll! .a m ﬁa‘ . r,. . l_‘ '

This surely ought to have made me stop
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IN ALL THE STATES WILL BE CAST THIS YEAR FOR ¢
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To show our appreciation of this vote
This distribution will be made as fol-
lows: On the 3d of November next oc-
curs the Presidential Election. We have
decided to let our friends guess at the
popular vote of the successful candidate
for President, and award the prizes ae-
cordingly, Anyone sending us 25 “Kis-
Me” Guam wrappers will be entitled to
one guess. Write your guess, along with
your name and address, plainly on a
piece of paper, and mail it with the
wrappers. Every time you send 25
wrappers you are entitled to one guess,
until the contest ends. Try your 'uck at
guessing; You may secure one of the
big 8500 prizes. Somebody will be sure
to get them. Why not you? In all cases
where there are ties, the prizes will be
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’W\MW
divided equally. Our books will be closed night of November 2, and no guesses will be received after that date. As a guide
for guessing, we give below the popular vote cast for the Democratic and Republican candidates for President in the elee-

tion of 1892: Cleveland, Democrat, 5,556,918. Harrison, Republican, 5,176,108,

The Louisville Trust Company will
tain who are entitied to the prizes, and its

official vote to the Trust Company, and as soon as a

superintend the examination of our books, and from such examination will ascer-

decision will be final,

in accordance with decision of the Trust Company. SEND ALL GUESSES TO
KIS-ME GUM CO., Louisville, Ky.

MEYER BROS., Indianapolis, Ind.,

Controlling Agents for Indiana, I1linois, lowa, Kansas, Nebraska, Missouri.
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aubon who dies, befere Dorothea has lost |
any of her youth and fervor in following
up the fruitless task to which her unpre-
meditated devotion has bound her; in
“Daniel Deronda' it is Gwendolen's trou- |
blesome hushand who is drowned while
taking a ride in a gondola, just when
their married life has become almost in-
tolerable, and when the reader is most
interested to learn how Gwendolen will ex-
tricate herself from the terrible situation
in which her vanity has placed her. It is
always death which comes just in the
right moment and arranges everything
satisfactorily and cuts off the twisted
knot,

“Perhaps you are right,”
George Elict, “but have you not often ob-
served the same in_ reality? For my
part, I belleve that death i much more
logical than we imagine. When the sit- 4
uation has become intolerable, and no way
can be seen out of it, when the most con-
trasting duties are mutually at war with
each other, then death comes and opens
a new way and reconciles that which
seemed Irreconcilable. It is faith in death
which has often given me courage to live.”

Since then I have often thought of this
conversation, the last I had with George
Eliot. Two weeks after this day had
hardly passed when our country's most
talented woman ceased to live after a few
hours' acute sickness. To her, as to her
heroines, death came unexpectedly and
suddenly, just at a period when life pre-
sented to her a difflcult, perhaps insoluble,
problem. She had had courage to defy a
position far more difficult and unusual
than any of her heroines. In uniting her
destiny with that of a man thirty years
vounger than herself, she had made an
extremely daring psychological experiment.
At present both were contented and happy,
but could this continue? In the long run
would genius be sufficient to even the dif-
ference in years? Can a passionate ad-
miration for a woman's talent fill a man’s
life and compensate him for a more ordi-
nary love?

It was a very pointed problem. Who
dares say what solution life would have
given to it? But death came in the right
time, it was tender and merciful towards
the talented woman: it took her away sud-
denly, almost without pain, amid the full-
ness of a late and unexpected happiness.

I have often thought of her words: "It is
faith in death that has given me courage to
live.”

answered |

NOVEL SPELLING TEST.

An Interesting Experiment Made in
Puablie Schools.
Philadelphla FPress.

Professor Lightner Witmer, of the Uni-
versity of Pennsylvania, who is deeply in-
terested in the science of psychology, has
made a test of the caﬁahility in spelling of
the pupils of the public schools. The Pro-
fessor states In his report that his purpose
was not to study the accuracy of spelliing.
but to examine the growth of thoughts and
ideas from vyear to vear. The tests were
made among such institutions ag the Cen-
tral ¥Migh School, the Northeast Mannal
Training School, Normal School, University
of Pensylvania and Bryn Mawr College.
e states that the test was very simply |
made, He gave the puplls to he tested
paper and pencil, and asked them to write |
as rapidly as pogsible all the words they
could think eof in fifteen minutes, putting
the words down one upder the other in
vertical column. The words thus written
are generally connected in thought, but do |
not form sentences. Speaking of the re-
gults of his investigations, Professor Wii-
mer sayvs:

“In the Northwestern Combined School
thirty-four boys of the twelfth grade wrote
179 words in fifteen minutes, of which
%1 words in every one hundred were cor-
rectly spelled: thirty-six girle of the same
grade wrote 7.062 words, spelling ¥.2 per
cent. correctly:; fourteen boys in the eighth |
grade wrote 1,755 words, of which .5 per
cent.. and eighteen girls wrote 2,377 words,
of which $.9 per cent. were correctly |
spelled.

“In the sixth grade twenty-four bhoys
wrote 2676 words, of which 2.6 per cenl.
were spelled correctly, and nineteen girls
wrote 2044, with 9.7 per cent. correctly
spelled.

“Thus. in every grade the girls spell
better than the boys, both girls and hovs
showing a constant i{mprovement from
the sixth grade to the twelfth. It will
also be seen that from the lowest grade
upward both boys and girls increase in
the number of words written in the same
constant fashion from a minimum of 197
words per pupil. the average for girlg in
the sixth grade. to a maximum of 241 words
per pupil by boys of the twelfth grade.

“The results from the Fox Chase Con-
solidated Sechool corroborate these results
in every particular, and to an extent that
ig surprising. Six boys and girls In the
twelfth grade wrote 1422 words. or an av- |
erage of 237 words wer pupil, with 954 per I
cent. correct; eleven hoyvs and girls in the
eighth grade wrote 1662 words. an average !
of 151 words per pupll, with 8.7 per cent.
correct, and ten boys and girls in the =ixth
grade wrote 1.068 words, an average of 107
words per pupil, with 8.3 per cent. correct.”

A SHIP ON WHEELS.

How a French Inventor Preoposes to

Move at a Great Rate.
London Chronicle.

A French builder hag just put the finish-
ing touches n the Call Iron works, at St
Denis, to a vesase! with which he expects to
literally révolutionize the science of aguatic
locomotion. According to a formula well
known to science, the resistance of water
to the progress of a ship Increases in a di-
rect ratio to the square of the speed, and
thus renders hopeless any effort to make
tmvelig by sea as ra as traveling by
land. . Ernest Bazin conceived the idea |
that this difficulty might be overcome if
pplied the samge principles to steamers

we a
as to locomotives. Our s‘air are prac-
shoul t‘he’y not be

tically sledges. Wh'y
converted into wheeled carriages?

The model vessel which he is just com-
pleting, after many years 3 ot ent,

of e
consists of a platform about 120

by M feet In breadth. This i5:-so] Iog
upon three pairs of whulw-
low steel, er more than In ai-

ameter, and presen 1o ‘tHer wa
somewhat mgam in outline the

' reliable place.

and lovliest women in New York come here | their lives as caterpillars are ended they

L — —

craft will be launched in the Selne and

| towed to Rouen, whence it is intanded to
| make an experimental voyage by way of
| Havre to the Thames. If Mr. Bazin reaches

his destination in safety, naval experts
will no doubt be curious to see his craft.

WOMEN WHO SPECULATE.

A Broadway Establishment Where
They “Deal"” in Stocks.

New York Mail and Express,

Women who believe that man is the Cre-
ator's best handiwork naturally like to fol-
low his example, and it is suggested that
this is the reason why a certain class of
women have taken to speculation.

It is curious to note the kind of women
who indulge in this lesser vice. They are
not c¢lub women, they are not church
women, they are not women interested in
public affairs, or women who are giving
their lives up to a commercial and indus-
trial passion, but they are the idle, un-
thinking wives, daughters or sisters of
well-to-do or partially successful men.

It is interesting to visit one of the new-
est of the parlors where this speculation is
carried on.

Not far from St. Paul's, on Broadway, in
a very respectable office building. there |is=
a commission brokerage house which ad-
vertises a ladies’ department.

When a newcamer desires to be intro-
duced to this department, she first enters
the regular office, and, without giving her
name, address or even her motive for be-
ing present, is escorted into a handsome
reception room. This leads into a splen-
didly appointed parlor, where there are
comfortable chairs, a couch, several tickers,
a telephone, a telegraph instrument, a
typewriter, a small library, plenty of ple-
tures, files of the dally newgpapers, an urn
of iced water, two pretty goblets, and the
innumerable little things which are usually
thought particularly necessary to the iife
of a soclety woman.

The young lady who attends to the duties
of this office, or the hostess, as she was
called by the escort, is a tall, good-looking

young woman, with a voice as low and
sweet as an Englishwoman's, and the man-
ner of a Wellesley graduate. She takes

vour arm and draws you aside, asks you

 about the weather, whether you are thirsty,
' if you are tired coming up in that “hor-
' rid” elevator, which is so “swift,”” and Is
| 8o filled with dreadful men this weather
| that you are frightfully jostied.

. This was the experience 1 had a few days

ago when 1 tried my first speculation.
1 thanked the lady and did just as she told

' me. 1 told her the elevailor was not swirt

andinothing about the place that 1 could
See WAS.
tired, and 1 wanted to know how L0 spec-
ulate right away.

At thi= point a very charming old person,

\ who had aporopriated a ticker to herself
and who was reglstered on the books as |

Mrs. N., said to me, "Now, I want to talk
to you, if this is your first experience. 1

| have been speculating for thirty ycars and

L can give you great advice.”

“Thank you,” I replied.

“Mrs. N.!"' spoke up the hostess, "I wish
yvou would keep still; you drive all my cus-
tomers away. You know this is a perfectly
You know the most £tylish

to invest their money, and why do you give
the office such a bad name by ta'king so?”

“My dear,” came the quick retort, “you
are not hired to eriticise customers. Attend
to your business. I want thls young lady
to desist before {t is too late. 1 have told
her not to give her address and by all
means not to tell her name. Now, my dear
(touching me on the left arm), please give

I your name as Mrs. Blue, that's a good girl,

and then yvou will never get brokers' and
market letters at your home. and have
yvour peonle make life miserable for you and
wonder how your money all goes. That's
a dear.”

I became Mr=. Blue, and not in name
only, as just then 1 was informed I could
put up ten dollars. it was the smallest
sum.

Meantime several middle-aged women
eame in, took chairs and watched the tick-
era. One woman lauynched $1L.200, and an-
otheér $i50, but the general run of the wo-
men tried their luck on tens and twenties,

I asked what was the best thing to bet
on.

““Sugar,’”’ said one dear old white-haired
lady., “You know it's the swectest, and
then it luctuntes so much, and vou can get
such a quick profit. There, my dear, see the
tape—11i;, 113 now is your time (wurning
to the hoswess). ring up at once to your
agent to buy 29 worth of A. S. R, (Amer-
ifcan Sugar Relining). Hurry: don't walit.
It is changing so quickly. Oh! you are so
stupid. Has he done t? Yes. Well, for once
he was on time. o

“That's the trouble with these styl
glaees. Now, when | go to the regu

ucket shops it's different. Your work is
done more quickly.”

Mrs., Red now approached me. “Yes, I've
been speculatln% a long time. Oh, I've
made an awful lot of money at it. When
1 first began 1 lost a fortune, bhut I made
up my mind to study the market, and now
I am ahead of it all the time.”

“Pleasant! Oh. yes,” sald another gray-
haired woman. ‘I don’t mind if T do lose;
it's much plea ter than ng to the the-
ater; b ne gets of a hume-
drum life. If men would only allow wom.
ah to engage In some decent business—
not housework, but something that is ﬁ-

nial—they would not come to places like
his. T blame my hushand for my
here. He makes a row every time I spea
?t dolntg t-.n mnf ﬁw ;aynlf. He ks

ought to old m play

h’?w:“wta%yﬂ l: in just uhu ﬂ'ul
came '

a business colﬂ:n. They had read the ad-

When found what
wWasn ther}:g n m

life

| Bureau of Agriculture,

The secretaries of the different States will furnish thes
decision is reached the prizes will be sent to the person entitled to same

commission brokerage. They belonged to
the Woman's Christlan Temperance Union,
and thought that ail gambling or getting
of . money by speculation was perdition,
and thev retired.

I began to get very much interested in
the game, and 1 felt an intense interest in
the ticker.

Six different women rushed over to tell
me that It was going my way, and present-
ly the hostess told me I had won, and
handed me my profit.

Neariy all the women in the room, I
learned, had made money by their experi-
ences. There was oniy one who had lost,
and she faid that the manager of the office
had “staked”™ her for a month until she
regained her money, or at least same part
of it. She had become a regular customer,

The customers seemed to fight shy of
“eilver” and of “St. Paul.” They took
very little interest in “wool,”* “cotton” or
“dry goods,” but they hought in some raile
road stock, and paild particular attention te
BUEAT.

Some of ‘them left large sums of money
with the hostess for her to speculate with
in their name as she saw fit, and others de-
posited money with the manager for the
same purpose. In the matter of winning
and losing, the customers showed very lit-
tle emotion. I did not see one single per-
son show deep regret or extreme foy for
and special move. Nearly all the women
were dressed richly and were much bhejew-
eled. In the registry there were hosts of
names well known In private soclal life,
The hostess told me that a great many
women with private incomes did not ob-
jeet to having their friends know that the
traded in stocks. For vears, she remarked,
women had been attending and speculat-
Ing in the Stock Exchange, and it was, if
anything, more decent and respectable 16
speculate at private pariors. If it was
right for men to dabble in stocks she
couldn't see why Is was not right for
women.

She was joined in her argument by an
assistant from the main office, who 4id not
apparently agree with her. ““There were
some women, ' the latter said, “who might
speculate and no harm come from it. but
there were more who waguld take to it as 10
the race track, and lose all thelr property
and every cent they coulg lay hand on.

She believed that it was much better for
women to spend thelr energies in other
fields of endeavor, and was of the opinlon
that when social matters were more pers
fertly adjusted women would prefer to
utilize their talents in public service, gove
ernment work and even polities rather than
In stock exchanges or the marts which men
patronize,

The hostess agreed to dlsagree. and wa
parted debating the question whether what

was sauce for the gander was sauce for
the goose.

WHAT THE ARMY WORM IS,

A Caterpillar with an Appetite Hard
to Appease,
Philadelphia Record.
he army worm is a species of caterpil-
lar. It hatches from an egg deposited by

A night-filylng moth. Like the moth, the
' caterpillar prefers the night for labor, and

ordinarily remains quiet during the day.

. The hot sun is dist
e i L wan T | asteful to the worms,

and they die If exposed to it for a consider-

| able time.

The moth that lavs the egge is ne
one inch jong and is one and thrte-q::lr!
ters inches from tip to tip of wing. The
eggs are deposited in. rows of from fifteen

Mto thirty near the roots of grass and grain

where they will be protected. More than

' g=even hundred eges have been found in the

holdy of a moth when dissected.
So earnestly doés the female work whila

| laying eggs that she dies after two nights
r of hard labor. The worms hateh & weuni or

ten days after the eggs are laid, the time
depending somewhnt on the climate. When

burrow into the ground and remain there
until spring, when they emerge as moths
to lay eggs to produce more worms.

The army worm has appeared almost
every year, according to the United States
Only occasionally,
however, have they been numerous enough
1o do serious damage to crops. In 156 the
entire West was overrun with the pest. So
numerous were they that they stopped rall-
road trains.

They crawlied on the tracks in such num-
bers that the wheéels of locomotives were
unable to obtain a grip on the ralls, They
also swarmed over the engines, disarranged
the machinery, thronged the cabs and an-
noved engincers and firemen. When they
ahn.- once started nothing but death ean stop
them,

:I'he}' have a low arder of intellizgence,
When they encounter a tree they 4o not

o around. They eclimb up one side and

own Lhe other. As they travel from two
to six rods an hour they often lose consids
erable time, but they do not mind that
and they apparently got much enjovmant
out of the knowledge that they have gone
straight ahead and have not been turned
aside by abstacles,

A writer, in deseribing the ravages of the
worm in the West in 1581, sald that the
sight, as a field of wheat wae heing Ce-
voureg. was discouraging, and strong men
turned away, nauscated, after gazing
the slimy mases of wriegling wormsa. .
they chewd the leanves a =iight., erinkling
sound could he henrd., Within a few hours
the grain was destroyed and the army took
up its march to other pastures.

Princess Maud's Wedding.

Harold Frederic's Special,

After a bewlldering succession of changes
in the programme, which have been at-
tended by all sorts of quarrels inside the
roval family. the ceremoninl for Princess
Maud's weddll:’ on Wednegday seems final-
{{ewcorﬁtguului week in hjg:tdsmu.oum and
tentatiousl todt;::"tmr No Seadite the
enta t
«lf w oul’u: 1 ‘ that the
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